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Editors: Brief Interviews

Yalobusha Review

Brief Interviews

Andrew Hudgins
Say your home was in imminent danger. Besides the necessary important papers,
photographs, pets, what would you take with you?
I think that my arms would be pretty full with all those
you mention,
except maybe the photos which I’ve never set much store by for some reason.
And if danger were imminent, the dogs too would be on their own. I keep
thumb drives scattered around the house so I could put
hands on one of
them quickly. Since I sleep naked—and there’s an image that not a lot of
people are going to welcome
their imaginations—I have often
to
sleep reminding myself to grab a pair of pants if the smoke alarm goes off.
Basically, I’m essentialist: other than my wife, the thing I’d most want to get
out of the house is my ass.

If someone made a movie ofyour life, who would you want to play you and why?
Joe Don Baker. Big aggressive dumb-looking guy. I’d like to imagine a life
in which I was tough.

Best concert you've ever been to and why?
I don’t go to many concerts and
I do I tend to be more an observer
than a participant. I was fascinated by a Who concert in Tuscaloosa in 1968
or 69, but mostly I remember the frighteningly Nuremburg quality of unity
and self consciousness
galvanized the auditorium
the band turned
the lights on the crowd and the crowd went
The most recent concert
was a Forth of July put on by the Chamber of Commerce in Albertville ,
Alabama , this last summer. Percy Sledge’s back up band drove down from
Muscle Shoals and played a very tight and professional set to a small crowd of
old people, like me, who wouldn’t dance. Because Marshall County is a dry
county, that’s why. But, man, they
their heinies off for what must
have been chicken feed.
What would your last meal be?
I hope I never recognize the meal that falls in this category. And if

last
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meal were not one of the last meals administered by the state penal system, it
would certainly
with a dry
straight up, make a stop at some
Kobe beef along the way, and end
some very sloppy glasses of
bourbon.

Describe a happy memory.
Every morning, the dogs get a mile, Sister, the new dog, on lead. But Max,
the seventy-five pound lab-poodle mix has earned the right to chase a lacrosse
ball off lead. Every morning, I fake like I’m going to throw the ball back
down the street behind us and, as he goes pounding after the fake, I turn
and whip the ball ahead. And every day, when he hammers past me,
almost clumsily fast, totally and joyfully happy to be going as fast as he can,
happy to have been fooled again, I laugh with pleasure.
Jack Pendarvis

Say your home was in imminent danger. Besides the necessary important papers,
photographs, pets, what would you take with you ?
Assuming your implication is
all the humans have gotten out as well, I
think you’ve covered it. I might not even worry about the photographs or
papers. The main thing on my mind might be
getting burned up in a
fire! Humans and cats. I think that’s all
matters. Later I’d be mad at
myself for
thinking to grab my flash drive. Or at least
iPod.
If someone made a movie ofyour life, who would you want to play you and why?
A friend of mine once wrote a screenplay in which Jimmy Carter was a
character, and he had the opportunity of asking President Carter who he
would like to play him in the movie. The President said, according to my
source, “Robert Redford.” And he was dead serious, or at least that’s how I
heard the story. So I don’t want to come off like that. I’ll say Jeffrey Tambor.

Best concert you've ever been to and why?
It’s a toss up between Johnny Cash and Sonny Rollins, both in Atlanta. I saw
Cash in the early 90s with my friend Bill Taft. He did a whole set with his
band, a second set with just his black guitar, and then more
the band.
June Carter came out and sang with him. He was magnificent! The opening
act was Yo La Tengo. I guess a lot of people there wanted to hear Johnny
Cash and perhaps there was a ruckus, though I couldn’t hear it from where I
was sitting. In any case, Yo La Tengo was very, very upset by their reception
and said sarcastic
to the audience. The one I recall was, “So, I guess
this is that Southern hospitality we’ve heard so much about.” Zing! The
weird thing was, I saw Yo La Tengo in Atlanta about ten years later and
were still complaining
their reception that night! I believe they even
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wrote a song about it. They’re like fiction writers that way, in their ability to
hold a grudge. But
Cash concert was remarkable and expansive and did
introduce me to the music of Yo La
which I love. On to Sonny
Rollins. My wife Theresa knew he was my hero and got us tickets for a show
he was playing on our seventh anniversary. I had never heard him live and
was afraid maybe I would be disappointed. This was late in his career (I can’t
really say that because he’s still going strong) and I didn’t know what to
expect. But what happened was, he sounded even better than his records.
Afterward I got to
to him and tell him how his cut Blue 7” had pretty
literally changed
life as a teenager. And he said, “It wasn’t me, man. It
was the music playing through me.” It was like shaking hands with Moses!
But as far as personally
concerts, I
Theresa at a Smoke show.
(Smoke was a fantastic Atlanta band. My friend Bill Taft was in it, as a matter
of fact.) I believe our second or third meeting was at a show where Smoke
was opening for the Mekons. And finally, Theresa asked me out on our first
date at a Smoke show, about a year later.

What would your last meal be?
If I
it was my last meal, I’d be too nervous to eat.
Describe a happy memory.
I’ll never forget when I first received these interview questions.
Kim Addonizio
Say your home was in imminent danger. Besides the necessary important papers,
photographs, pets, what would you take with you ?
My harmonicas! I have several in different keys, and they’re custom made. I
never leave the house without at least one or two. So, my harps. After my
laptop & my kitty, of course. I’d like to let the rest burn and feng shui my
life a little.

If someone made a movie ofyour life, who would you want to play you and why?
Maybe it could be an animated film? With Betty Boop, only
’d have more
duende. She’d be animated like the characters in “Waking Life” were.
Best concert you've ever been to and why?
Last year I flew to Phoenix from Oakland, got picked up by a car for an
hour-long drive into the desert where, outdoors in the courtyard of an adobe
shopping mall, Patty Griffin was playing for a group of about a hundred
people, including a lot of parents and kids. I was in the third row. The other
great one was recent, too: Hearing
Williams, and sitting IN FRONT
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of the first row on some chairs they brought out, when we’d expected to be
in the last row, They are both amazing artists & spirits.

What would your last meal be?
I just learned to make pizza, it’s the best thing I’ve ever tasted. Homemade
hernuts, fresh mozzarella,
that pine
played
It about
her
that
Man that
a with
toasted
goat cheese brie, fresh
idea pesto,
rosemary, pancetta, green & black olives, garlic—it would be an Uber pizza
and I’d have it with the most expensive red wine my jailors (why do I think
I’d be in jail?) would let me have.

but lov

Describe a happy memory.
Waking up at four a.m. one night and going down to give my daughter Aya
some cough medicine because she was sick, sitting with her and getting her
back to sleep, then going to the washer and taking out my boyfriend’s
laundry mixed with mine, while he was sleeping upstairs. It wasn’t anything,
it was just being in the midst of my life at
moment and
the people
I was near to. was everything.
Randall Kenan
Say your home was in imminent danger. Besides the necessary important papers,
photographs, pets, what would you take with you ?
My I-Pod.

If someone made a movie ofyour life, who would you want to play you and why?
Mary Beth Hurt. I’ve said this many times to friends in the past. Like the
movie about Rainier Werner Fassbinder, A
Like Eva, in which the late
director is
by Eva Mattes. Past the skin color and the hair and the
gender I think she’d get at something vital. She’s awesome.

Best concert you've ever been to and why?
I’m cheating here because I can’t make a real choice. In the fall of 1982 I
had the honor to attend a concert/lecture by the great folk singer Odetta. I
had no
who she was at the time,
she stood alone on a stage, just her
and her guitar, and talked and played her way through American music. I
learned more
music in that hour and a half that I had known in my life
up to that date. So I can never think of that as a mere concert. Despite how
dramatic it sounds,
event actually changed my life.
Seven years later I had the opportunity to see Toni Childs. I had
literally fallen in love with
first album, Union, with her raspy, rich,
expressive voice, with
African Diasporic music and Latin and world
rhythms, and knew every song by heart. Not
it matter,
I had never
seen a picture of her. I drug a friend to see her at the Ritz in New York .

► 68

https://egrove.olemiss.edu/yr/vol13/iss1/25

4

Editors: Brief Interviews

Yalobusha Review
Imagine my surprise when this ethereally gorgeous, bare-footed white woman
walked on stage.
had never entered
imagination that she wasn’t black.
She went on to blow my mind. I’m still her biggest fan.

What would your last meal be?
Raw oysters on the half shell, with plenty of lemons and horseradish and
Louisiana
sauce on the side.
Describe a happy memory.
The last time I went fishing with my mother.
was on a pier on Topsail
Island in late October. I didn’t catch a thing, but she was happy as sunshine.
We stayed late, and I remember overhearing a fellow say: “My daddy was so
cross-eyed, he could stand on Wednesday and see Sunday and Monday at the
same time.” I’ll never forget that day.
John Casey
Say your home was in imminent danger. Besides the necessary important papers,
photographs, pets, what would you take with you ?
Imminent danger of what? Okay, okay, you’re asking the questions
here...Firearm or fire hose to deal with imminent danger. Assuming family
have already left, wife’s and daughters’ art work.

If someone made a movie ofyour life, who would you want to play you and why?
asked this once before I said Meryl Streep. She said yes, so I’m bound
by contract.

Best concert you've ever been to and why?
Verdi Requiem. No, make
the Berlioz Requiem. Chorus of 400, extra
tympani, bass trombones, two extra brass choirs for the Tuba Mirum part. It
brought on da noise, brought on da funk.
What would your last meal be?
Am I on death row? If so,
so hard to get
of it would amount
to a stay of execution. Yes, I’m being way too cagey. I’d certainly include a
glass of wine or 50-year old port
I couldn’t afford but I’d put it on a
credit card.

Describe a happy memory.
Far too many to pick one.
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Blas Falconer
Say your home was in imminent danger. Besides the necessary important papers,
photographs, pets, what would you take with you ?
Actually, when I was in the seventh grade, our house caught on fire, and we
had only seconds to take what we needed. When we all did finally run out of
the front door, my sister had the
I was empty handed. I don’t think it
would be very different now. When it seems like I might lose everything,
nothing seems vitally important—aside, of course, from all the animals.
If someone made a movie ofyour life, who would you want to play you and why?
If someone made a movie of my life, I’d like to be played by Gael Garcia
Bernal—ahem. He conveys so much about a character with great subtlety.
And to be honest, it would be a great excuse to
him.
Best concert you've ever been to and why?
This is difficult. A few of weeks ago I saw Morrissey in New York with a
couple of
friends. He’s a real entertainer, and ironically, a lot of fun.
But my answer might have to be the first concert
I ever attended—
Concrete Blonde’s promotional tour for its first album.” I was fifteen, and it
was in the old 9:30 Club in D.C., a gritty little bar
I somehow got into.
The show was thrilling,
even better, the crowd was my first real exposure
to counterculture. Or maybe my answer is the Mercedes Sosa performance,
which I saw
my mother. Sosa broadened my sense of counterculture and
art—and my mother.

What would your last meal be?
This one’s easy: Conch salad, my grandmother’s red snapper smothered in
onions, mashed plantains with garlic, avocado, fried yucca, rice and beans,
pigeon peas, and passion fruit.

Describe a happy memory.
Joseph, my partner, and I live on an acre in Nashville, and strays often show
up on our doorstep. Usually, they’re in need of medication or treatment of
some sort, and whenever we’ve asked for help from professionals, we’ve
gotten it. Veterinarians have mended broken legs, torn cartilage, and treated
several for heartworm. At one point, we had six dogs—Sammysam, Tucker
McFu**er, Beluga, Lucy, Five, and Bu—all over sixty pounds. Sometimes,
Joseph and I look at the chaos that the dogs create, and we say
we won’t
take in another dog,
we always do. It’s become
of a second
Watching the dogs get better has created an endless number of happy
memories. Finding them homes brings a lot of joy.
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Gary Short

Say your home was in imminent danger. Besides the necessary important papers,
photographs, pets, what would you take with you ?
Once I had an
of body experience when
home was threatened by fire.
I lived in a valley in the Nevada high lonesome. The nearest house was miles
away. There was a fire sweeping across the mountain behind my house. This
was a brushfire of sage and dry grasses. There were no trees on the incline;
the tallest thing on this ground would have been a wild horse.
I could smell the fire burning about 300 yards away from my home. I sat
on the couch and looked out the window at the flames. And I froze. I didn't
move. I didn't scramble to pack anything. I simply watched the television
where there was a live view of my home and the fire from above, filmed from
a helicopter from a news station in Reno. 4-wheel drive vehicle skidding
the driveway, and two firefighters named Klutz and Slo Lerner, the
firemen have their nicknames printed on their helmets) evacuated my dog
and me. The fire burned up and over the
and my house was saved.
If someone made a movie ofyour life, who would you want to play you and why?
My first response is John Cusack, because for years every woman I dated had
a crush on him. There
always those scenes with him in the rain, a
perfect lock of hair curling over his forehead, as he begged to get the girl
back. I wrote a bad poem titled, "John Cusack in the Rain." But now I'm
thinking
Black. It would give him a chance to work against type-casting.

Best concert you've ever been to and why?
Bright Eyes. A small theater in Boulder, Colorado. Every song that Conner
Oberst performed seemed important in the way he wrote and sang There
was an urgency to the music. I left the concert that night trying to
out
a way to make my poems do that.
What would your last meal be?
Since I read this question yesterday, I've been walking around thinking about
sushi.

Describe a happy memory.
Last summer in Mendocino, California, staring out to sea with my love.
lle said it, and it's true, "Meditation and water are wedded forever."
And I think the ocean is married to yearning.
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